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In formes imaginary ,th’unguydcd daies, , . • ^dvdifWr 
And rotten times that you fhall looke vpon, i 

When I am fleeping with my aunceftors: 

For when his head-lhongnot hathnocurbo, : 
VVknrsgeand ^P^'^oud aje^)st:^i/cllors> , , - ,. 

V V hen meanes and lauifti mannersmeete together. 

Oh with what wings flu! his affeaions flie, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

r JT M '\ M .V gracious Lortj.you looke beyond him quite, 

1 he prince but undies his companions, 

Like a flrange tongue wherein to gaine the language: 

Tis ncedrnll that the moftimmo.deft word. 

Pc lookt vpon and learnt, wdiich once attaind, 

Your highnefteicnowes conies to no further vfe. 

But to be knowne and hate.d:fo,Iike grofTe termes*.', 

The pnnee will in the pcfecrnelle of time, 

Cal toil his folio wers,and their memory . 

Shall as a pattern, or a me;, hire line, 

By which his grace muft mete the Hues ofother. 

Turning 

paft-euils toaduantages. 

Kni'g Tis feldome ( whcn the bee doth leauc her comb-. 

In the dead canon: who’s here, Wcftmcrland? 

Enter W^jlmerland. > 

TVef - * Health to my fou eraign ^and new happineffe 
. Added to that that I am to deliueiy 
Prince Iohn vour fonne doth kifte your graces hand. 

Mowhrav, the Bii%op,Scroope,'F^ftings, and al. 

Are bygnght to the corre<ftion,QjByour Jaw: 

There is iiotnovy a rebels fvvord.vhflieatlid. 

But Peace put' forth her oliue eucry where, 

T lie manner ha win is aftionhath bin borne, 

Here at more jeifure i^ayyour highneffe.reade, : i' 

With cucrv courfe in his^rticoilar, . . A 
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king O Weftmcrland.tlw^art a lUmtqerbird* „• ro.f 
^Vhich euer in tlie haunch of winter fings 
I he lifting yp qf day :lookc heres more nevv'es, enter Harem 

Hare. 


Henry the fourth* 





Hare, From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you.may they fall. 

As thofe that I am come to tel! you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfr, 

With a great poyy firof Efigbfti.and of Scots, . 

Are by the ftirieue of Yorkshire ouerthrowne. 

The manner, and true orderof the fight, 

This packet, pleafe it you,containes at large, 

A'i. And wliciiorc ihould. tbefegood news make me ficke? 

WillFortuneneuercomewkhbothhaydsfulI, , 

But we$ hei faire words ftil in fouleft termes? i : J .• 

She either giues a ftomach^and no fcodc, 

Such are the poorc in health: or elfe a feaft, 

And takes away the Homacl^fuch are the rich ’ 

That haueaboundance, and enioy itnot: W jtl, ?; 

I mould reioyce now at this happy nevves, r» : • 

Aud now myfightfailes,and my braine is giddy, 

0 me^coinc ncare me^now I am much ill* 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar t O my royall father! 

■Weft, My foueraigne Lord,cheere vp your ftlfe look vp 
War Be patient pfinces, you do know thefe fits . 

Are with his highnefte very ordinary. N f , 

Stand from bim,giuehim ayre,heel ftraight be w el, 

JeS tr ' No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
lh inceflant carc,ayd labour of hismind, - , • ...... 

Hath wrought the Mure that ftiould confine it in, - 

So thin that life lookes through, 

V ^T people feare me, for they do obferue 

Vnfither dhe.res.and lotbly births ofnaturc, 

1 he feafons change their manners,as the yeerc 
rt* ^epe,andleapt themouer. 

And the old ntf tIl ' 1 Ice fio ' A pd,noebbe between, 

1 hat our great grandfire £dward,fickt and died, 

U J War, 
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